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EM ENT. 
The i fallewing Poems are recommended to the Peruſal 
of young Gentlemen and Ladies, who are fond of rural 


Scenes, and the Pleaſures of a Country Life; as they 
750 be the Fer N Simplicity, and unen vieu 
223 2 of Sylvan Retirement, in a natural, 
_ and entertaining manner; while the Seaſons of 

ear are taken from, and prurtrayed i in the lively 
pg the the late Mr. Thomſon, but in common 

' Perſe, l of thoſe who are 3 
Poetry, nor * Deſcriptions. : 


FOUR SEASONS. 


i FF 


procnievIv® POEM. 


New teerting buds and 42 0 greens en | 
Aud gern gales un lac æ the lazy year. Dx box 3 
| GEE dreary winter takes her fullen flight, N 
And S013 warm beams to ſofter ſcenes invite. 
The much lov'd theme inſpires my artleſs ſtrains,.... | 
Attend the lay, ye ſylvan 8 and ſwains; hy 
: 2 ; EL 4 TG « 
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141 
No lovely Spring aſſumes her gentler ſway, © 
Hills, dales, and woods the vernal call obey ; 
And purling brooks, by dreary Winter bound, 
Proclaim their freedom in a murm'ring ſound:* 
The fields, which lately wore a ſickly green, 
Are in their, brighteſt, richeſt yerdure ſeen ; 
All nature-feels the ſur/senlivening rays,” _. 
And every grove reſounds with ſongs of praiſe. 


- 


Th' igduſtr'ous farmer early quits his bed, 
Well pleas'd to find the wintry Seaſon fled : 
Rouſes from ileep his glad attentive ſwains, 
To welcome labour on the neighb'ring plains ; 
A plealing joy in every face is ſeen, FH 


o N 9 


Their ſerip well filFd, they whiſtle o'er the green 
With luſty ſteeds to work the looſen'd plough, 
Which thro' the Vinter lay froſt- bound till now. 
The ſturdy ploughman o' re the level ſtrides, 
With meaſur' d ſteps the fallow ground divides : 
Then dext'rous, with his pointed ſtaff, proceeds 


From the clog'd ſhare to puſh th; obſtructing weeds | 


With careful gye the winding clods ſurveys, 
Plies his dran till all compleatly lays 
Like finiſh'd work, beneath the artiſt's hand, 
The ſhining plough-ſhare brightens all the land ; 
The ſeeds- men next advancing o'er the plain, 
Scatters with liberal hand th' appointed grain: 
Not far behind the pointed harrows come, , | 
al |: harſher ſound, and ſhut the pregnant womb. 9 


ate. 


Lol the winter is paſt, me rain is over and gone the 
flowers appear on the earth, and the time of the finging of 
birds is e me. | Solomon's Song, 2. 13. 


+ The birds in warbling numbers chaunt their maker's - 


praiſe, | 
1 Thomſon's Seaſons (from which this little poem takes its 
riſe }is much larger on every ſuhject, and being, written in 


blank verſe, is only ſuited to perſons of polite 'educarion and 
2 fortune, while this poem, which is 1 
0 © 


r young people in the lower claſſes of life, is more contrac* 


ted, and fuired to the meaneſt capacities. 
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The 
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Co? 
The lub rere done, we leave " bounous hear * 
(Which has a time to every purpoſe given! 
With ſoft' ning dews, and gentle ſhaw'rs of rains. 
The earth to cheriſh, and to ſwell the grain; 


Which quickly will in brighter forms appear, 
To bleſs ee. tolle, and crown the infant year, (1/7 


Now riſe, my muſe, in grateful nymbers riſe, 
Unbounded nature charms my wond'ring eyes; 
Where'er I move, where'er I turn my fight 
Freſh beauties ſpring, and diff rent ſcenes delight. 
Here lowing cows, there, fatt'ning oxen pals, 
And wanton fillies roll in clover gras : 

There blading core o'er{preads the frultful ground, 
And flow'ry meads diffuſe their ſweets aroung; | 
Each fmiling vale is deckt with lillies fair, 
With which no earthly monarch can — ; 

On moſſy banks, where tender lambkins feed, 

The watchful ſhepherd tunes his oaten reed 
Brisk lads and laſſes all the ev'ning long 
Tell pleaſant tales, aud ſing a ruſtic ſang; | 
Or, join'd together in a jovial train, - + 
They dance and play upon the oy" ry Bun. 


But now, my muſe, to diſtant plains ene 
To fragrant vales, or ſeek the vocal grove, 
Where feather'd troupa, a gay r 5 
Harmonious join in one continued ſong: 
Rehearle their love in watbling ſtrains expreſt., 
And how ſelf. taught each forms her curious ae 


When firſt the ſoul of lore begins to warm, 
Each way FO enliven'd feels the charm, | 
Plumes the gay wing, and eager tries again, 
With ch n the enen ſtram 

2 ® Matthew vi. 28. 29, 30, | 


+ For a more-ample {nt ag bk. 
teacher d tribe build their neſts, ſee Thomſon's Spring, line 652. 


(6 ) 


The ſoaring lark from the green meadow ſprings, 
Pois'd in mid- air his early carol ſings; 

The tuneful nation from the grove within 
Obſerve his call, their chearful ſongs begin. 
The black-bird whiſtles from the thorny buſh, 
And from-the maple top the warbling thruſh ; 
The wood-lark o'er the wide contending throng, 
Superior's heard, with its melodious ſong. '/ 
The finch and linnets ſtt ain their little throats, 
And fill the grove with their harmonious notes; 
While the melodious - nightingale prepares 
Her mellow ſong, and ſinks in ſolemn airs, 
While others ſlumber in their peaceful neſt, 
And on the verdant ſprays ſecurely reſt, 
She ſtill prolongs the ſweet enchanting lay, 

And makes the night melodious as the day, 

Tis lovecreates this melody, and proves 


An active principle in all that moves; 


In birds and heaſts, as well as lordly man, 
Unerring nature never works in vain, 
But teaches them the pleaſing ſoothing art, 


Each to his mate his paſſion to impart. / 


Agreed and coupled, to the woods or meads, 
They take their flight juſt where their fancy leads ; 
Each loving pair to diff'rent parts remove ; 

Some to the thicket, ſome the ſhady grove z 


Some the clift tree with twiſting ivy hung, 


Seek a protection for their feeble young. 
Others remote, far in the graſſy meads,' & 
Or diſtant hedge-rows, ſhelter'd round with weeds; 


Some on the banks where winding rivers ſtray, 


Whoſe murmurs ſoothe them all the live long day. 


Their. ſtation fixt, away they eager fly, 
With reftleſs motions through the azure sky: 
With twigs of trees, dry leaves, and moſs and lome, 
Lay the foundation of each ſlender dome: FS 
15 | — N 
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Awhile the fabrick ſeems but Night and thin; 
Till with much labour made complete within. | 
A thouſand buſy wings again ariſe; F979 2 


This ſteals a feather, and away ſhe'flies 4 ©  // 
And that a ſtraw, while others boldly dare 
From the ſheep's back to pluck the woolly hair: 
Thus, by degrees, with wool and hairrentwin'd, 
The wond'rous ſtructure is compleatly linꝰd; 
Within, without, quite finiſh'd, dry and. warns 
No human artiſt can the like Perform. N 


In pleas'd embrace now each lord a meets, 
Till the fair dam her tale of eggs compleats, 
Who then as chearful to her taſk ſubmits, | 
With ſteady patience thus aſſiduous fits 5 ' | 
Unmov'd by hunger, or by fmooth deli ight, 2 
Nor ruffling winds, nor tempeſts her aftright ; 
While ceaſeleſs warbling from ſome dillon . 
Her * looths the tedious hours age . 

The appointed time fulfild, with Slee care, | 
Warm'd into life the callow young appear; 4 
Their bondage broke, the little helpleſs brood 
With conſtant clamour gape, demanding food; 
What joy and care the tender parents ſhow 
(Such heart-felt joy as parents only know) 
T*wards their lov'd young; and een themſelves deny, 
Their wanted food their'cravings to fupply ; 

Thus have I known a poor but virtuous pair, 
By fortune ſank, and overwhelm'd with care ; 
Okt, as for food their craving infants call, 
Check their own appetites, and give them all. 5 


— 
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— The curious manner in which different birds build their 
different neſts, is truly deſerving univerſal admiration, and a 
pleaſing inſtance of the benefit of inſtin& in the feathered tribe, 
ſimilar to reaſon in the moral world. 
+ See a truly, pleaſing, and affect ing picture of the above 
drawn by Thomſon, in his 7. line 677. 
na 


G 


In time the young their narrow bounds deſpiſe, 
And ſeek the free poſſeſſion of the ſkies 

On ſome warm ſummers ev ning quick they rove, 
Where balmy zephyrs fan the waving grove; 

The flutt'ring tribe with pleaſure and delight, | 
Look round the ſpace and fix their wings for flight; 
From bough to bough the little wantons ff,, 
But reſolution fails che void to try: | 

Th' iaſtruftive parents both entice and chide, 

Then hop before them, as their proper guide,* 
Further and further, till they boldly dare, 

The ſelf-taught wing, and truſt the fleeting air; 
TH acquitted parents joy to ſee them ſoar, 

Take their laft look, and never fee them more. 

The link diſſolves, each ſeeks a freſh embrace, 
Another love ſucceeds, and ſo another race. 


While thus the gentle tenants of the groves, _ _ 

In ſweet receſs indulge their purer loves, 

The rougher world, the ſavage beaſts below, 
Ruſh furious, and with fiercer paſſions glow. 

The luſty bull, and ftrong laborious ſteed, 
Purſue their loves with uvnreſiſtiog ſpeed : 
While numbers more, obſcure from common view, 
Their amorous meetings every ſpring renew ; 


Theſe, nature's laws, th' Almighty hand has giv'n, 
That each may fill the circle made by heav'n, 9. 


—— — 2 „ — — — 
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Parents in general may learn hence an uſeful leſſon from 
the feather'd tribe, that example is before-precept z tho' precept 
is neceſlary for inflruGien, example muſt enforce as well as 16- 
gulate practice. EY | 


ODE 
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ODE ro S RING. 


FAREWELL to winter, froſt, and ſnow, 
And darkning clouds that hide the tky, 
For now the vernal breezes blow, + 


And ſoftly whiſper— Spring — 


Led by a ſmiling train of flowers, 
Offspring of vernal ſuns and ſhowers, - 


And dreſt in ſprightiy green, 


See ! ſhe advances (in her reigagg | 
How ſmiles each valley, hill, and . | 
What numerous charms are ſeen.) 


Obedient to her ſovereign power, ., 

Each riſing plant and opening flower. 
Their odorous ſweets diſplay ; 

Some decent dreſt, and others gay, 

From whoſe fair breaſts the ze yrs ks 


Fragrance that perfumes the ſpring. + ..../ 


Now every ſhade and thicket ring 
With rural ſounds and rural ſong, 
The thruſh and blackbird loudly ſing 
And all the tuneful warbling throng, 


The chearful lark, in ſprightly ſtrains, 
Now ſweetly whiſtling o'er the plains, 
Firſt welcomes in the ſpring : | 
Nov filence liſtens to the ſounds | 
Which from the branching ſhade rebound, 
Where feather'd ſongſters ſing. 


Pleas'd with their notes the ruſtic ſwains, 
Whoſe buſin'ſs calls them to the plains 
To turn the glebe and till the foil, 

Ami their plain and ak toil, 


Ai 


— — 
— 
— Ace 


— = — — _ — 


— — — 
— — — 


— — 
= 

4 

C 


— — — 
2 — —ů ů ů — www www 
. 
* 
. 


— — 
A on 
— 333 ä v— — — 


10) 


In artleſs rural numbers ſing 
Chearful notes to weleome ſpring. 


Thus, thus, each day with beauty glows 
Till evening clouds adorn the ſkies, 
When all ercation courts repoſe 
And nature in ſoft ſilence lies 


But when the morning hours draw nigh, 
And fair Aurora paints the ſky, 


What objects we behold, 
How nature ſmiles in morning dreſt, 
How glows the variepated eaſt 
In ſhades of-burni{h'd gold. 


The hills diſplay a purple hue, 

The skies are ſeen in charming blue; 
Where gilt and painted by the ſun, 
Clouds i Fa oy hiful order run; 

Blown'by the breeze that on its ſilken wing, - 


Bears the ſoft eee of the youthful ſpring · 


Os 


Feaſt ev ry ſenſe, and charm our raviſh'd eyes. 


AL : * , 2 
= lb , 4 . 5 
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Now Cancer glow: with Phabus fiery car 
The youth ruſh eager to the Sylvan War. Port. 


1 * HE ſultry Summer now demands my lay, 
She comes, fair goddeſs, deck'd in bright array; 
The rich carnation, and the damaſk roſe, * 
The ſpicy pink, with numbers more compoſe 

The fragrant wreath that binds. her flowery head; 
Where all around their varied glories ſpread : 

Ten thouſand balmy ſweets luxuriant riſe, 


O haſte, my muſe, to ſome inviting glade, * 
Where ſpreading elms compole a friendly ſhade, 
Where murm'ring rivulets gently glide"atong, © 
There, undiſturb'd, enjoy the rural ſong, 


Hail 


( 12 ) | 


Hail glorious Seaſon !. happy Britons, view 
What copious ſtores your Go beſtows on you; 
While other ſwains in diſtant climates roam, 
O'er barrea fields, far from their native home. 
Prone o'er the caſt, the god of day behold, 
Rejoicing comes, illum'd. with ſtreams of gold; 
The clouds diſperſe, all nature ſmiles around, 
And mountain tops are ſeen with herbage crown'd. 

The ſoon · clad ſwain, rous d by the early cock, 
Drives o'er the ſmiling plains his tender flock ; 
. To taſte the verdure of the roſy morn, 

While birds rejoice on every dewy thorn. ©. 


Now ſcorching Soi * his ſultry influence ſpreads, 
And wither'd flow'rs decline their languid heads ; 
The brooks glide ſlowly, and the ripen'd graſs 
Demand th*-afliſtance of each lad and laſs. 

Induſtr'ous ſwains their crooked weapons wield, 

Of her rich veſt prepar'd to ſtrip the field, 

Stroke after ſtroke they eagerly proceed, 

Till all in winding ſwaiths we view the mead ; 

And while around the ſcorching ſun-beams play, 
Forth comes a throng to make the parching hay; 
Cloſe, and more cloſe, they reap it as it dries, » 
*Till all in pleaſing rows the cocks. ariſe : BE 
The nymphs and ſwains now ſkip and frolick round 
| And whiſtling carters clear the new mown ground. 


The meads diſmantled of their gaudy dyes, 
The fertile garden next aitracts our eyes; | 
Where, all around, choice fruit luxuriant grows; 
Here ſprouting coleworts ſpread in equal rows; 
There ſparagus ſhoots haſty from their beds, 
And colliflow'rs diſcloſe their ſnowy heads. 


The Sun, 


The 
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The gelid cctnber at diſtance ſwells, © 
And oa melons glow beneath their bells. 
On laden ftalks appears the downy bean, 
And juſt below the creeping peas are ſeen; 
While ſome ſupported-by the ſturdy 
Shoot up aloft; and overtop the whole 
The buſy bees reſort to vonder SHS tad 
Extracting ſweets from ev'ry opening n 
Their little thighs, with golden treaſures ſwel, 
Which lafe ue m $0" Une-wanny Uh | 


But ſee at evening while th? induſtr'ous Faria. 
Diſpoſe their wealthy ſtores, not dreaming harm, 
Hard-hearted men the ſulph'rous death contrive, 
Fix'd oꝰer the clod, behold the vapour'd hive ;_ 
When ſudden up th' oppreſſive ſeams ariſe, 


, 


The ruin'd ſwarm both rob'd and murder'd hes THEFT 


So ſordid miſers oft procure their fate, 3 
Whoſe countleſs treaſures prove the alluring bait, * 


Here locuſt-bands o'er all green herbage rove, 
And thouſand of minuter armies move, 
Diſrobe each ſpreading plant, till ſick and cloy'd 
Deſtroying all, at laſt themſelves deſtroy'd. 
The graſs- hopper, beneath his green retreat, 
Whoſe drink's the pearly dew, the dew his meat; 
In happineſs more bleſt than ſons of kings / 
There ſipping dew, he chearful ſkips and ſings. 
His early carols joyful mortals hear, PR LNG 
The verdant prophet of the rip'ning year. 


— . * 


— — — — — — _ * 


* „Ne too 7 5 fond of thoſe things which 2 
or later prove their deſtruction; riches, honors, and Jen 


pleaſures. * The purſuits of mankind in general have been the 


ruin of thouſands. Reader, what art thou purſuing of? 
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Now glowing. Phabus, glitt riag God of day, 


Darts o'er the teamipg earth his ſcorching ray. 
The ripening fruits his genial beams refine, | 
Which on the, bending. boughs alluring ſhine: « 
The garden walls. with crimſon cherries glows 


On ſtandard trees, the ſwelling; apples grow 
-. While up aloft, above the gazer's view, 


The Cath!ring, pears their painted: bluſhes:ſhew- 


Hot Julius now advances o'er the plain, - 
And rip'ning Augu/t brings hen ſpapgled: train. 
The Deg-/tar too begins to mount on high, 
With ſultry. beat infe6ts, the ſouthern ſuy, + . 
To cooling ſtreams the panting, herds;retreaty. 
There iy; to ſhun, the noon-day!s- raging: heat, 
The fainting, nymphs. frequent the-cogling floods, 
And labouring ſwains retire to ſhady ,woads;;' 
Where leafy bow irg exclude the melzing day, 
And balmy breezes all around them play; 
Where pur'ling brooks, in gentle murmurs glide, 
And warbling birds: are heard: on ev ry ſide. 


But ſee. from far the varied ſcene ariſe/, 
Unuſual darkneſs broods oder yander: skies, 
In awful, gloom uniting; clouds declare, 
The appr oaching, tempeſt and the wat” ry War. % 


Nom ſigbing winds in hollow. murmurs blow, _ 


While fear and: terror ſeizg.on;all below.; 

The gazing herds awhile refrain their food. 
And croaking ravens ſeek the ſhelt'ring wood 
The ſilent birds their tunęful ſongs deny, 

And trembling ſwains to rocky caverns fly: 
Near, and more near, the hov'ring ſtorm impends, 
Now rattling hail and heavy rain deſcends; 


* The Latin term for the Sun. 


+ Fuly and Auguſt are generally the hotteſt months of the 
year; the Deg- days are in theſe months, ſo called, becauſe the 


exceſſive heat often makes dogs run mad. | 


Loud 
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Loud thunders roar and waken dread ſur prize, 
While forked lightning gleams along the skies, 
Clap follows clap, till ſpeht its aging force, 
Then rumbling onward, leſſens in its courſe; 
At length bright Sol again his beams diſplay, _ 
Heaven's face grows clear, uind every thing looks gay. 


, 


Supinely plac'd beneath the quiv'ring ſhade; * 
By bending willows or by poplars made, I 
The patient fiſher takes his ſilent itand, 

While the rod gently ttembles in his hand; 
He waits in hope to catch the ſcaly fry, | 
And marks the dancing cork with ſteady eye. 


*Tis here at liberty the happy ſwain 
Or breathes his vows or tells the nymph his pain; 
'Tis here the modeſt fair his flame approves, 5 
Throws off reftraint, and bluſhing, owns ſhe loves: 
Their honeſt hearts no falſe #dtitentions know, © 
With generous warmth their faithful boſoms glow, 
True love they taſte, us innocence they prize, 
And ſcorn deceit, as void of all &ifguile. TAR 
Far different views the'cotrtier's breaſt infpire, 
Deluded by ambition's reffefs Fire; l 
No joy he feels, which ſcenes like theſe beſtow, _ | 
Nor taſtes the pureſt plenſures felt below; 1 
Remote from town, from riot, care and ſtrife, 1 
The peaſant Wappily ſteals out of Ife. 
Well may we pray in ſicknefs or in health, 
Lord! give me neither poverty nor wealth. ? 


» 


* Loud claps of thunder iutroduce the ſtorm, 
While lightnings Haſh In vvery dreadful form. 
; | | The RURAL CHRISTIAN- 
1 Proverbs 30. 8, | 


& 2 | The 


( 16 ) 
The 8 U L AI DAY. 


NTENSELY darts the ſolar beam, 
With radience keenly bright, 


And drives an unremitting ſtream 


Of thrice-effulgeat light. 


Now not a cloud will intervene 

- To interrupt the ray ; 

The ſummer-sky is all " 0 
Throughout the ſcorching day. 


The trav'ller pants the road along, 
And wiſhes for the ſhade ; 

The cattle lave the reeds among, 
Or ſeek the cooling glade. 


The ſchool-boy hies him to the flood, 
Its grateful ſweets to taſte, 

And cools the fervour of his blood 
Beneath the wat'ry waſte. 


Still evening comes—the ſun retires, 
And leaves a fainter light; 

The Harveſt Moon, with milder Gena. 
Rides through the noon of Night. 


Through ſummer ſuns, thro winter J cold, 


- Let one impreſſion fall: 


Nor need's the ſerious nh. be told, 


That MERCY governs all! 


BNoux o'er the wide extended fields 


The heavy harveſt waves; 
Its treaſure to the reaper yields, 
And forms the'pond'rous ſheaves. 


The peaſant plies his utmoſt skill 
The mighty boon to gain, 
And labours with a double will | 
To ſave the loaded grain. p 


The qleavers pick the trqgling cn corny, 
The hungry houſe to 


Ye farmers, 12 them all they get, W ; 
Impell'd by utmoſt need: 12 0 p 


So ſhall the infant, ſay'd from want... 
The foſt ring, hand cares; 


80 Mull the mother, Wulle The wies, 


Your gen rous pity blels! 


The loaded lack, and de, 
1 the prarefiil | | 


he blethig z of thi | , 
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Now gratetul for the bounty bie, | 
Let Ponſtel thinks ariſe,” SR 

For every bliſs that tories from heaven, a LY 
Each eee I OY 
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In this glad ſeaſon, his revivt 12 beams | 


N O more the glories of the bloomir og ler, 
No more of Summer's gaudy pride I ind * 


As milder Autumn different ſcenes diſplays. 

The yellow harveſt now O' erſpreads the Fate, 
Of diff'rent ſorts by beauteous Ceres crown'd ; 

With joy the farmer views his fields, afar, _ 

And calls his ruſticks to the ſylvan Ware”... 

Soon as the morning trembles oer the 1575 


Before the ripen'd fielqꝭ in fair array, 

To ſweat and labour thro' the live · long day, 
The reapers ſtand, and view with great delight, 
The bending corn, a rich, luxuriant ſighght. 


And night's dim curtains to. the, weſtward fly, Je 


The ſun ſheds. equal o'er the meeken'd 60. Trenton, 


But richer ſtores deſcribe in humble lays, * 


Now 
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Now groomed, and ſwell the lu 1.4 


Eager at firſt, each breaſt for vict ry 
Wich rapid pace their Ee neuer 1 9191! * 
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And one and, all their ſtrengfh 10 0 prof bo. 
2 ae the hours, a0 Sci ui tig 
1 0 elle ; „ 
The maſter — 2 42 25 2 the Nb ne e 
Shocks up;the hytey 00 png e 3 
With conſcious glance; his eyes 
Where rating :gleaners 79920 the 12 ee 
6 ty barn is now with plenty ſtow'd, 
While Joyful homg they bear the lateſt load. . K 
ar veſt in, and every thing compleat, 1 
The maſter bids them to the annual treat; 
Where decent plenty. crowns the jovjal board... . 
With the beſt food the village doth afford; 
Their cares to leſſen; and their minds to chear,. 
The foaming goblet flows. with good: ſtrong. beer: 


Then hearty Jaughs, and rural, jeſts go round, Av 
Their toils bern with joy their labour s crown 4. 


11 Beil on * H 
Now vig'cous Grains the thick ch Woody al ed f 
Wind the ſhrill horn, or . the Wäxig net. 
Before his lord ahe ready ſpaniel bopad > REIT, 
Fanting with hope he tries the furrow'd groun ds; 10 7 
And when the;tainted gales the game, 7. — 
Couch'd cloſe he lies, and medijatgs. the. . il 
Till hos ring oer them, far extended li ies -1 
The ſwelling net, they ſeize the daint prize.,, fea SH 
Or if by chance they from the pyert a wilt 00 
And mount exulting en trivmpbang, ah 
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Short is their jau they feel the. dea Woch 


Flutt'ring in blood, they panting beat the ground. _ 
G e 


Alive and well each happy native Mt e 193 * oT ® 


5 N 


* 
Shooting, though a favorite amuſement ak many in the 


country, muſt appenr cruel to a humane perſons. 


Hence 
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Where c God ines 
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By ſun· beams W he, the hee fo 
Here juicy ot Ea 
There downy 


inſt 84 01 
The dloagy moe 15 =” h I 
And ruddy tied ines 7 "the trav Her 's view. 
The dainty feaſt the preedy peaſant eyes, 5 2 
Againſt thi wall th' alifting ladder plies; 7511 1 
The lufcious fruit from off the branch he cope, T 


While ſome : to0 Tipe, for wane of Picking,” — 61 
„ Mac 


Happy the ſwai who a Tad life, - 

In the ME Mache From woiſe and fivife, #: 7 1 ' 
Far from th#ftthults bf the jarring town, br V 
Where ceaſeleſs clamouts ev ry pleaſure drdw n.. 


Whsſe flelde with read, whole ſoaks at once e afford | 


Sufficient plenty for his back and board. bnts. 
He lives above the angry frowus of fare, - 27 519. b bc 
Beneath the cares hat tend upon the Þ 1. vor. Hi 
No guilty tote anifioys His Peaceful breuſt, . 2; ; 
Nor thoughts of Tawleſs gain diſturd/his reſt; -: 

Lays down in"þtat#/And does us xheurful riſes... n Haß 
And ys £4] hea "a pis wording karte Mit i Wel 
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Dogge an quits't RO plains, 
And golden Ceres 'with Pomdha reigns : 

Blaſted, aha is Nature's f6wing ſtore, 

Add ali her beauties are disfigur'd o'er. 

Wither'd and faded all confuſion lie, | 

While drooping ſun- flowers hang their heads and die. 

Diffus'd no more along the gay parterre, 

Embroider'd flow'rets Fs cent the tainted air ; 

No more, reſounding from the ſilver ſpray, 

The vocal ſongſters ' gratulate the day 

Nor from the ſhady wood, or buſhy dell, 

Are heard the notes of warblin Philomel ; 

Thoſe j Joys are fled—the oye of nature low'rs, 

And mutt'ring clouds relent in thunder-ſhow'rs ; 

Bleak ſtorms increaſe, and louder tempeſts riſe } 


T 
* 


Fill all the air with horror and ſurprize, 

And peals of thunder rend the earth and skies! 
To theſe - the barb'rous Sportſman's joys ſucceed, 
In every grove the feather'd victims bleed, 

If not their airy pinions wing their ſpeed. 

Purſu'd by hounds, ſwift flies the Amid hare, 
And thund'ring guns with clamours pierce the air. 


But ſee, brown Ceres (as decline the leaves) 
Rears ew ry where her pyramids of ſheaves; 
Spreads o er the land her elevated ſtore, 
And gives, with open heart, her gleanings to the poor, 
Thro' ev'ry field behold a jocund train, 1 
That kemp * and frolic at their pleaſing pain; i 
While 'neath each ſickle ſwells the teeming grain, 


2A Scots harveſt Phraſe, a ſubſtitution for the word 
©« ſtriving,” 4 


Mirth - 


C9 


Mirth fills each look, each geſture, and each mien, 
And ſimple modeſty attends dereve. . 1 

On them the rays of Fortune never ſenile, 
Bat ſweet coritenitment crowns their humble toil, 
Bleſs'd are their ſports, unfully'd are their joys, 
And rude Cole bean: xr their peace annoys. 
Their hi uulble boar 15 vn. . 
Yields not the w 155 | ſad, corroding Care. | ' 
They live in * heaven they 1 all feſßign, ys : 3, 
And know—The hand that made them is Tie. | 


2 Forever ſinging 48 N 8 * IO $a Fg 
The hand that” made us ie dige.  Apb180X. 


* 8 | TY: Y a 
1 « 3 F706 * 63 : * 4 


. $4 
4 © 4242 


a” + 
— 


| (e el 991.901:53 5 4 d wa 


, | 1 2 4 
* 23. "ff! T ( l „in 1 E N. 
8 . +. % 
: 7 . 7 * E*F 4 


ow fierce Aquarius ftains th* inexerted year. Thontsox. 


TOW Wiater comes prone o'er the barren plains; 
Sullen and ſad, with all his ſhiv'ring- trains 
rom northern climes congenial horrors riſm 
hick clouds and vapours ſnroud the gloomy skies: 
he fields and meads, which late appear'd ja green, 
re now become one ſad unpleaſing ſcenemm 
dots, plants, and herbs, have their true virtue loſt, 
d leafleſs Trees are tipp d with ſilver froſt, 
e groves are ſtill; the feather di warbling throngs, 
numb'd with cold, neglect their tunefut ſongs 
/ IG 1,0 D. DSI 4 
With icy chains each lake and river's bound © 
d cryſtal fountains ceaſe their bubbling ſound. 
e hills and vales, the meads and leafleſs woods, 


e flowr'y plains, and filver-ſtreaming floods, 
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Mirth fills each look, each geſture, and each mien, 
And ſimple modeſty antends Wee. 1115440 
On them the rays of Fortune never (anile, 
Bat ſweet coriteritment crowns their humble toil, 
_ Bleſs'd are their Pot. unſully'd are their j Joys, 
And rude ontentio 
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Now ferce Aquarius ftaing th* inexerted your, THomgoN.. 


New Winter.comes prone o'er the dagies plains, 
Sullen and ſad, with all his ſhiv'ring- trains ; 
From northern climes congenial horrors riſe ; ' 
Thick clouds and vapours ſhroud the gloomy elles: 
The fields and meads, which late appear d io green, 
Are now become one ſad unpleaſing ſcene; 
Roots, plants, and herbs, have their true virtue loſt, 
And leafleſs Trees are tipp d with ſibver froſt, 
The groves are ſtill; the teather'd warbling; thongs, 
Benumb'd with cold, negleCt: their oe ſoags. 
i D 19907 
With i icy chains each. lake and river's boundp 
And cryſtal fountains ceaſe their bubbling ſound. 
The bills and vales, the meads and leaſlefs woods, 
he flowr'y plains, and ſilver · ſtreaming floods, 
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By ſnow diſguis'd, in bright confuſion lie, 

And with one dazzling waſte fatigue the eye. 

For many a league the bright enamell'd main 
Diſplays itſelf a ſhining glaſſy. plain; 

Here vent'rous youths o'er frozen billows throng, 
And there the nimble ſcaiters wave along; 

Fix'd on the poliſh'd ſteel they ſmoothly glide, 
Some by themſelves, and others ſide by ſide ; 

Now piercing winds and ſtorms with hail and leet, 
Make the chill'd trav'ller wiſh for fome retreat, 


In flutt'ring clouds the feather'd meteor flies, 


A dazzling ſcene obſcures the thicken'd skies; 


So have I ſeen, in a clear winter-pight, Bn 
With glowing fires, the sky ſerene and bright; 
While the broad moon her fainter beams diſplays, 


Silver'd the gentle Thames with trembling rays ; 


When ſudden a keen eaſtern breeze aroſe, 
And the clear rolling ſtream, unſullied, froze. 


Soon as the ſilent ſhades of night withdrew, 


The ruddy morn diſclos'd at once to view, 

The fall of nature in a rich diſguiſe, 

And brighten'd ev'ry object to my eyes: 

For ev'ry ſhrub, and ev'ry blade of graſs, 

And ev'ry pointed thorn, ſcem'd wrought in glaſs. 
In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns ſhow, 
While phro' the ice the crimſon berries glow. 


The thick ſprung, reeds, the flabby marſhes yield - * 


Seem poliſh'd lances in a hoſtile field. + 
The ſtag in limpid currents with. ſurprize, 

Sees chryſtal branches on his forehead riſe. 

The ſpreading oak, the beach, and tow'ring pine, 
Glaz'd over, in the freezing æther ſhine. 
The frighten'd birds the rattling branches ſhun, 
That wave and gliſten in the diſtant ſun. | 
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When if a ſudden guſt of wind ariſe, 

The brittle foreſt into atoms flies: * 

A ſpangled ſhower from every tree deſcends, 

And the bright ſcene in coſtly ruin ends. 

Or if a ſouthern gale the region warm, 

And by degrees unbinds the wint'ry charm, 

The traveller then a miry country ſees, 

And journeys ſad beneath the dropping trees. . 

Now moiſt Arcturus clouds the azure ſky, 

And woods, and fields, their pleaſing toils deny, 
To plains, with well-breath'd beagles, we repair, 
And trace the mazes of the timerous hare, 

Beaſts, urg'd by us, their fellow-beaſts purſue, 
And learn of man each other to undo. : 

With ſlaught'ring gun th' unweary'd fowler roves, 
Where froſts have whiten'd all the naked groves ; 
He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye, 

A ſhort-liv'd thunder breaks the frozen ſky ; 
The flutt'ring mark ſoon feels the leaden death, 
Welt'ring in blood, reſigns its feeble breath. 

Now from the fields the ſlaught'ring ſwains return, 
To well-ſpread hearths where glowing billets burn ; 
Each jocund friend, the 8 to refine 
With ſocial jeſt, parts round the ſparkling wine, 

Due mirth t' infuſe in every generous ſoul, 

And crown the glaſs, and fill the lowing bowl. 
The rigid ſeaſon now they quite forget, 

And round their glowing fires with pleaſure fit ; 
Unheeded hear the ruffling ſtorm aloof, | 
Pour down impetuous o'er the humble roof. 


Thus have I trac'd the fleeting ſeaſons round, 
Gay, flow'ry ſpring, hot ſummer richly crown'd ; 
Declining autumn, deck'd with fading green, 
While hoary winter ſhuts the cloſing ſcene. ; 
— — — 

All the enjoyments of the preſent life are tranſient, like 
the ſhort liv'd beauties of a froſty morn. No 
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Dcluded man, from hence your end deſcry, 
As round and round the varying ſeaſons fly. - 


That moving power, Which firſt produc'd the whole, 


To every thing has fix'd a certain gaol: 


'Thither all tend, and muſt their circles run, 
Thus heav'n ordains, and may its will be done. 
Ye happy few, who have unſhaken ſtood 

The varied'ſtorms of life ; for you 'tis good 
Still to endure; your welcome end draws near, 


When ſcenes more bright and glorious ſhall appear, 
The ſtorms of Winter quickly will be paſt, 


And one eternal Spring commence at laſt, 


627 
III 
A DESCRIPTIVE ODE. 


I, 


DIEU ye groves, adieu ye plains, 
All nature mourning lies; 
See gloomy clouds, and thick'ning rains, 
Obſcure the lab'ring ſkies. 


II. 


See from afar the impending ſtorm, 
With ſallen haſte appear; 

See winter comes, a dreary form, 
To rule the willing year. 


III. 


No more the lambs with gameſome bound, 
Rejoice the gladden'd ſight; 

No more the gay enamell'd ground, 
Or ſylvan ſcenes delight. 


IV. 


Thus, O Maria ! much loved made, 
Thy early charms ſhall fail; 

The roſe muſt droop, the lily fade, 
And winter ſoon prevail. 


V. 
Apain the lark, ſweet bird of day, 
May riſe on active wing; 
Again the ſportive herds may play, 
And hail reviving ſpring. 
C 3 VI. 
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Deluded man, ib ence your 6d deſery, 
As round and round the varying ſeaſons fly. 


That moving power, Which firlt produc'd the whole, it 


To every thing has fix'd a certain gaol: Os 
Thither all tend, and muſt their circles run, EY by 
Thus heav'rrordains, and may its will As, 


Le happy few, who have utſhaken ſtood © = ” 1 
| The varied ſtorms of lie; for you'tis good © >. 
Still toendure} your. welcome end draws near, 


When ſcenes more bright and glorious ſhall Nee 
The ſtorms of Winter quickly will be paſt, . | 5 
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diE U ye groves, adieu ye plains, _ + 
All nature mourning lies ; 
See gloomy clouds, and . rains, . 
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See from afar the impending 8 | 
With ſullen haſte appear; | 5 
See winter comes, a dreary form, N a 
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No more the lambs with gameſome bound, 
Rejoice the gladden'd fight ; © - 

No more the gay enamell'd ground, 
Or ſylvan ſcenes delight. 


dE; 


Thus, O Maria | much loved made, | 
Thy early charms ſhall fail; | il 
The roſe muſt droop, the my fade, 
And winter ſoon prevail. ' 


V. | 
A gain the lark, ſweet bird of day, 2. 
May riſe on active wing; 
Again the ſportive herds may play, | 
And hail reviving Spring. e 
2 


1 But NN he my wt ſees no nn, 
The pleaſing bubble's o'er; 
In vain its fleeting joys you mourn, 
| They fall to bloom no more. 
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* de 1 dear an: that time improre, 
Which art can ne'er regain; 

u bliſsful ſcenes of mutual love, 
With ſome — ſwain. 
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Lady. {0 VIII. N 
1 Sy ſhall lifes ſoring like jocund May, gs fn nes” 
F -. Paſs ſmiling and ſerene 3 : 
Thus ſummer, autums, joe F 
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THE TIME; MORNINGS. ba 
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COLLY-and MENELLO. 
LUST o'er the eaſtern hills the bluſhing morn» 
Had ſpread her wings, and chas'd av che da Oh 
The wakeful Lark, from dewy meadows fpring 5 GT 
Pois'd in mid-air, his joy'ous mattins ſung. | 6,5 


1 Theſe Ab are an imitation of 'Gay*s s Sheplierd's 8 Weck, 
in ſeven Canto s. 
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| rains in friendship fir 8 
Beneath the ſhadow of a beech axe ug _ 
Whoſe ſpreading boughs a grateful Arbour made, 
Gaiplt piercing ſun-beams that around themplay d-: 
A ptoper placb the muſes to invoks, ' os wed 
When to his Part'ner thus MxN EL To ſpoke : 


 MENELLO. 


Why ſit we mute and penſive on the ground, 

Each Lardſkip's gay with ſpangled beauty crown'd ; 
Our flocks and herds on luſcious herbage feed, 

And gaudy:Flow'rs o'erſpread the verdant mead: 

See yellow Cowlſlips rear their ſprightly heads, 

And Vilets glitter on their leafy beds; 
Melodious birds ſalote the welcome Spring, 

All nature ſmiles, ſhall not the Shepherds ſing ? 


Ty COLLY. 


My voice is weak, you know, and yeſterday 
Some pilf' ring vagrant ſtole my flute away: 

| Begin fo firſt, dear ſwain, your pipe is clear, 
thy ſong with due attention hear. 


MENELLO. 


Oh l. Cort v, ceaſe, no more reject my choice, 
Or plead thy ſtolen flute, or feeble voice; 
Let other youths ſtake wagers on their ſtrains ; 
True love alone ſhall recompence our pains. 


COLLY. 


Then ſing by turns, we'll both alternate hear, 
| You bright Letitia, I of Sylvia dear; | 
And Dobinal, if you approve the ſwain, 

(The ſeateſt lad of all the neighb'ring plain 
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for piping well, welt ſalll· d in ed verſe,) 
Let him be judge, while we our ſongs rehearſe. 


MENELLO. 


Ag reed, led Las, thy choice 1 well ap pprove, 
Then PI begin, inſpir'd by her I love. 

The warbliog birds their artieſs ſongs repeat, 

The ſmiling trees are cloath'd with bloſſoms ſweet, 
The field with grafs, the banks with cowſlips gay; 
And Hawthorgs whiten at th' approach of May, 
But what are thoſe with Let#y to compare? 
More ſweet than cowflips, than the hawthora fair ; 
Their gaudy pride but for a Summer laſts: 
Soon as fierce Winter drives hisnorthern blaſts _ 
Their Verdure's gone their beauties all decay; ; 

But with Letitia tis for ever May. 


COLLY. 


My giddy heifers frifk it o'er the ground. 
My ſkipping goats o'er craggy Hillocks honnd, - 
My ſnowy lambs at wanton gambols pla r,, 
And chirping ſparrows hop from ſpray to ſpray. 

But what are thoſe with Silvia to compare, 
Siluia, when dancing at a country fair ? 

Not ſparrows, lambkins, goats, or heifers bound, 
With halt the lightneſs S ia's feet go round, © © 
Thoſe for a ſeaſon briſk and gay appear, 

But my fair Si] ſprightly all the year, 


MENELLY O. 


Not ſcorching ſun- beams to the farmer's eye, 
When graſs new- mou is ſcattered round to dry; 
Nor chryſtal ſtreams to:trav'liers faint with heat, "7 
Yield halt ſuch pleaſure as Latitia We Ho WT 
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"COLLY. 


Not April wars to the thirſty 3 | 
Nor a fledg'd birds-neft by the ſchool-boy found, 
Nor holidays to youth more pleaſing are, 


Than to my ſight the charming Silvia fair. 
MENELLO. | 


The addy nect'rin, and the downy peach, 
Oft grace the plenteous tables of the rich ; 
But my Letitia the green wilding loves, 

Its acid juice before the peach approves. 
Slane ſhe loves wildings, ' peaches III diſpraiſe, 
And for Lys rows of wildifgs raiſe. 5 


* 


COLLY. 


3 


Without ſtrong ale, or rich catary-wine, 
Our dainty landlord never cares to dine; 
But my fair Siduia loves the native juice, | 
Which pippins bruis'd, with water mixt produce ;: 
Since ſhe loves cyder, Th deſpiſe their wine, 
And drink with Silvia Cyder when we dine. 


MEN E I L o. 


Two turtle doves I caught in yonder ſhade, 
Which I a preſent to Letitia made; 
| She took the Offring, and my pleaſing toil 
AN rewarded with a grateful ſmile. | 


Gr. 


Twas e in yonder winding mend 
Where nature all her various beauties ſpreads, 
Wich ſweeteſt flowers Ia garland wrought, 
And to fair er as a prof brought; 


With 


And gabe à pleating Irile, I 


1 33 IJ 
With gentle hand ſhe took the gaudy ſtore, 


' ought be eee, 


. . 


DOBINAL T 0 * EN E L I. 0 
May thy Lelitia, from ench cdving dove, 


Learn what true pleaſure flows from conſtant 25 : 
Conſtant and chaſte as theſe may the remain, 


And ever ſmiling, bleſs her faithful ſwain. * 


1 1 
To COLLY. 


And may thy Silvia (though her garland fades, 
Which late you gather'd in yon fragrant meads) 
For ever bloom, ſtill kind — conſtant prove, 
To bleſs thy days with joy and laſting love. 
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SECOND. DIALOGUE. 
N THE TIME; N. O ON. 
"The LOITERERS. 
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L Sun now mounting to the noon of day, 


Shot o'er the verdant plains his ſcorching ray, 


When with their flocks the ſhepherds ſought the ſhade 


1 ſpreading oaks a friendly arbour made: 
There, while p, 4 ey ſat to paſs the loit'ring time, 


As fancy led, each form'd his tale in rhime. 


Some tell the j joys, and ſome the pains of love, 


And ſome the cauſe why ſpirits wills would prove ; 


. % a * «,'v : l - 4 
; N 1 
EG 
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How Will-i -thi*-wiſp miſleads belated clowns, 
O'er hills and dales, and pathleſs boggy 
Laſt Buſkin f „ none Buſtin can excel 


In artful gui e love's ſweet effects to tell. i ben 
B v J * * . 2A 
| 1 ; 
When ſhepherds flouriſh'd | in Elac $ 8 1} 

In great eſteem. there liv'd a jolly wan, 1 
Young Collonet, who well could pipe and 8 25519 


And by his notes invite the lagging ſpringng 
Whene'er he play d the ſwains around him 50 ; 

And birds attentive flock'd to hear his ſong. f 1 
Plac'd on a bank where Thames clear waters * 4; 1 
Retir'd from noiſe, he pour'd th enchanting lays 
Perch'd on a tree, within a neighb'ring grove, | 
Sweet Philomela warbled out her love; for of 
Struck with unuſual notes, ſhe quits her ſhed, 

And in a moment perches o'er his head : - 

She tun'd her note, and emulate with os. 

Like eccho, to the ſhepherd's pipe reply d. 

This odd vagary pleas'd th admiring ſwain, 

Who meant to try her with his varying ſtrain. © © 
From hole to hole his nimble fingers fly, | 

To ev'ry touch the ready notes comply z -—- 

As nimbly ſhe reſolves the vary'd ſong, % 

In evolutions from her warbling tongue : 

To all his vary'd ſtrains ſhe ſhapes her 8 

And adds peculiar grace to ev'ry note. 

He draws his breath, his riſing blaſt to fill; {35.120 
Thro' all the Grove his pipe was heard to thrill, _ 
Deep in her throat the.length'ning ſounds ariſe, | 
And ſwift and flow they change with ſweet ſurpriſe. 


— 


The wond'ring ſwain, tho' not a little vext, 
(Both by bis rival and himſelf perplex'd,) 
Admires the harmony, -and where it flows, 
From whence ſuch numerous maden, roſe. 


— 


In 


20 4 6 


In loftier flights again attempts t tiſe. 
And bolder na, the -warbling flute he plies; 
From key to key, the bounding ecchaes iy, © 
And in the ſweeteſt raptures reach the ſky; _ 
Take a vaſt ſcope, and fill the ſpacious round, 
And proudly triumph ja unequal ſound. 
She, who already wonders had perform'd, 
Her glowing: breaſt {till with ambition warm'd, - 
Makes a laſt effort all her ſtrength to tr, 
Intent to conquer, or reſolv'd to die; 
In vain the combat ſhe again renews, 7% 
In vain the complicated Song purſues ; - * 
Puzzled and loſt in labyrinths of found,” -  - 
As in a whirl of rapt'rous muſic drown'd d: 
Unequal to the mighty taſk, ſhe fails, | . 
Tho great her courage, Collin's pipe prevail: 
Reluctant yields a triumph hardly wonn, © 
And gives one deep melodious dying groan. Lg 
Drops from the bough, refigns her fleeting breath, 
And by her vigor gains a glorious death. | 
Thus ended Collin, while the glowing ſun 
Had ſcarce two thirds his radiant circuit run. 
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WO ſwains beneath Sat of ale. | 4 
While o'er their Heads ſecurely graz d their flock, | 
In homely ſtrains reſoly'd their voice to raiſe, i 
e MEET Et AL Ih. aan 1 
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| Ligue fs beer un u e wand,” e 
N And have wy love in ſecretall repaid 5 OE dee) 


eee 
This coming nigdt Me does refery for we, . 


[Ml me the Chimie ac thou 'the be. 


d- 50 MA, A. Gs 9 4 "I; * K N XN. K , = 


.CuDDyY. 


Mild as *. Gab aud harmleſs be the tbr, + 


True as the turtle is the maid I love; 


How we in ſecret#court I (hall not ay, | F 


Tell me her name, and I'll give up the * 8 


aA Usui a 
HoB BIN. 


Solf on a violet-hanks ny ae d 1 . N 
| Together fat, a Brook ran murm'ri Np TS 1 
ſand ge der things to me ſhe * 8 


roy a ous tender * things repals, © 0 1 
upp | 


Ina. 1 ch the cockivg bay, | 3 

What ſoft endearing words did ſhe noriay.? 
With apron blue her lap ſhe Findty'{p read, 4 Tn 1 
A And ſroak'd _ and lulfd my * 


5 N Nee "HOBBIN. . 71 ' 


Bre hi l foft: ve 8 ye waters - flow 3 
Shield her, ye trees, ye flow'rs around her grow: 
mY ſwajns, Lbeg you, pals bifilence by z + -- 
My love | in Fon. waar aſleep does lie. . 
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* Delis le of en ealy 8 1 d, 5 5 bf 


A Her lovely limbs lf bare; and rude the wind ; 

I ſmooth'd her coats, and ole a ſilent kiſs: 
aw rpg he, Shepherd, if 1 did ys 
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OoBBIN 484 

4 7 5 

As Marian bath'd, by chance 1 paſſed by; 3 
She bluſh'd, and at me'caſt'a Gde-long eye : 
Then ſwift beneath the cryſtal wave ſhe try'd _ | 
Her dente form, but all in vald, to hide. 85 * 
| i e | Tn 


' CUD DY: ; 


AsIt to Me: me bath'd one faltry * 
Behind the hedge fond Lydia lurking lay; | 
The wanton laugh'd, and ſeem'd in haſte to fly, 
be often ſtopp' d, and often turn'd hereye. 


HOBBIN. 


When firſt [ ow; would I had never fon 
Young Ly/en lead the dance on yonder green,” 
Intent upon her beauty, as ſhe mov'd, | 
Poor heedleſs ror, at unawares 1 lord. 


CcUDDY. 


When 8 decks wich flow'rs hs Coetling breaſt, 
And on her elbow leans, diſſembling reſt; 
> Unable to refrain my giddy mind, 
Nor _ nor paſture, worthy my care 16a. 


HOBBIN. 


"Olin Reſalinda, come! for une ties 4 
What pleaſure can the country have for me? 
Come Ro/alinda, come ! my brinded kine, 
My ſnowy oh. my farm, and all is thine. 


CUDDY. 


1 Raſelinds, beneath theſe ſhady doe | 
Has are 1 fountalns, and ſweet {pringing 3 * 
oy, | 9 2 Come, 


4 l if 1 F 
0 * 1 * 
. 13 5 
| 0. . 


Come, lovely maid, here ever let us ſtay, 
And fwee tly waſte ph ting Une away. 
| | H OB BIN. 


| tel 0 

O that like Colin I had kill in rhimes, - 
To purchaſe credit with ſucceeding times ! 
Then I like him who never yet 


— 
Would ſing through all the ſeaſons of the year, 
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8 Damon, ha 17H f the 855 n train, 

Led forth his flotk along the ſmiling plain, 
Upon a bank where beachen boughs difplay _ | 
"Their frendly ſhade, ary nga, Golly a :: 
His crook and pipe flung careleſs on the ground, :. 94? 
His bleating flocks were ſcattered all around a gt 
As tho' in pity to his fad deſpair © 52 vic rsd 
The clouds mov'd heavy thro) the ambient air 10 
A ſudden gloom was Oer the welkin ſpread, l haxn 
ane MY * veil'd his radiant head 

2 of 3 Na The 


fy 4 1 
The birds ſat ſilent on each bowie 0 pray, 
While Te Zephyrs bore, his lighs away. xg 


* * : 


„Base gall gende 4 proath'd the 
In deep ſurprize this ſudden — ſee ; . 


With pity mos d, he view bis beaving bteaſt, - 7 
And to the ſwain theſe 4A oper Lg : 


OD AWON,' © 


* change is this, alas 1 dear e fay 
'erclouds thy 7 which late a ſo : 
[ 


4 Os 


What wotul — diſturbs thy throbbing 
Thog beſt companion, and of friends == beſt: 
Say, has ſome greedy fox devour d uliy lambs? 
Or ſojne fierce maſtiff kill'd their fleecy dams? 
Or is the fair, the charming Silvia dead ? 5 
Oh! what's the cauſe ſo many tears yon ſhed? 

He rais'd his head, and, with a faultering tongue, 
Deep ſighing, thus the mouraful THR ny 


J COLLY. 


Right baſt thou aa” nor le VOM 
Thy laſt ſpoke words contain the fatal cauſe ; 75 
Silvia, of fal the plain the faireſt ſhe, 
Alas 1 ſhe's dead, for ever dead to me; 
* While abſence drew me from her longing arms, 
She to another ſwain reſign d bet charms. 


* - 2 
Wü ano 2 
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Come re, dear hepberd, * thy ccarafal ſtrains, 
See gath'ring clouds 

Hark, from afar, yon ſooty raven's rx 
Betokens rain, our flocks for ſhelter f. 

Loet us from hence to cloſer ſhades retreat, <P 
And hen ds fair,” th unfiniſh d tale repeat. 


a < 
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oreſhew enſuing rains: "033 7h 0.17 


While on the plain I watch d my fleecy care, 


2 « 7 
. * ns wn ** | 1 


N 135 rt | 
bn: NCI 
8 ſmoak d along ending Rain 
Down deſcrm incraing Torrens tw 
And em AI 1 
The * ffs Zephyr eee. nia 10h, | 
And joyous birds renew the warbling ſongz lad: 1 
The ſhelter'd ſwains from dropp opping.trees return, . is 
And mne Ev thin 1 


N 


| Sen aA 
Ages the 1 dn det a = | 
Acroſs the path 4 hare came ſkippj 
This ſcarce was paſt, came e Br rig co,” 1 
A footy crow fat perct'd' on yonder n!); 
Such idle omens 1 bur little wind, Do eee 
gs nr oh ek | 


DAMON. | 


Ah! Gly youth bree gf dene thy lacey. +>, 
Beorn the proud ſcoraer, and forget the name. = 
Rig NY Wen 19 
2 12 uh 4 COLLY. gt | 

4 4 *f 


Leatt forget, cep coce mas Lid, ) 
What pleaſing fancies revell d ia my mind 


5 A 


* & ain 
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And tun'd my flute with ſweet melodious air, 
My gazing ſheep would liſt' ning round me 
And warbling lianets imitate the ſunn g 
All nature ſmil'd, the fields look d freſh ks * 

And Silvia too then ſmil'd as well as they: itarl 


; bau, ws hg 

| bn 2087 scho 1 

Ah! I — charms; N — 
No circled e et leaving 53 4 
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” 72 2 + ' 2 
Thoſe ate le comforts lately T poſſeſ , 
When 1 with Sivia's conſtantly was bleſs d, e ul! 
But ſince e falſe, thoſe charms I late ap fees I 
Shall be has hHifful jow;* as bnce Belo d. 
But ſo&"U6ir Meplictd,; N lies 11 
Damp N unwholeſome fg driſe, bak 
Back to their fold our bleating flock retreats, 
And Philemel-alone het ſong Tepeats 
Each ſilent bird enjoys her humble neſt, _ 8 
And golden of Ph "gently ſinks to, reſt, po * 04 
Let us Net 85 Ae ye "flow' ry FIT 5 1 Aer 
Farewel, Je fi yin 3 farewel, ye ſhepherd Nahe 
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Say, Ball | 

- Hlong ee ® or wall Aale r ! 0h 
Or court the;foreft'gledes or wander wvild... d ed a109C 

n 


Tas Tide SEASONS, 
H! 8 to eve belon | | 


Come; Lucinda come oval | 2 Nuts 

Hear the ſhepherd's ſimple ſong, Suse 1677 
All is mith; andaltis a LG ale St 90 Sli 
i aUDLDOIDNL 120 > by 47 * 24 er „ fart + 8 


Wirt hen werke fl beauties crown'dy' * * 8 dire TI 
Smiling Evenigg comes 4: a dn H 
And the che lds and ales arbund, 1 In. uin 34A 
In their richeſt ſuits are dteſt. 1-cu7 13.46 bal 


Let us now with haſte eepdirg ( 

To the lawns and diſtaat vales ;- 

Eve diſpel the co carey biadqad) vil 11 & 
\ Jnivexſal joy prewais. n nf bly wilt 
74409 Now 
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9 uy * IP - 
o 2 „ x ” 
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Now the bega ruſtic 8 . en £80 Nu 
Meet to crown departing d, CK 3449 — 
With a feſtive · paſt ral ſong, wa + EDITS 
With a carol-roundelay, Ern * 0 45 9 1 

2 251 . f 4 am it 


; Now the happy village foals: 2 ff e £415, 6162 
Harmleſs evening ſports * ige 2 


Sol invites them to the plus. 
Ere ne takes his laſt adieu. „ 
| / dew LOLA SAVER | a nes 
Ws Colin now forſakes the wary i7 L ; 
To enjoy the {ſweets of love, 4 
PunCtual to the plighted vow, ; | 
Forth he ſeeks the deſtin'd grove. - | 


On the bloſſom'd hawthorn R 
Hear the blackbird ſweetly fiog z e 
While the echoes of the thraſh, © A 

| r l e 


Jo collect his ſcatter” d neeß. 1 ao, 
At the cloſe of parting duyj)y * 
 O'er the hill and Los ory CHO 2d 1003-08 , 
See the ſhepherd winds his may: 
See the merry reapers dance, ee 
O'er the gleaned ſtubbled Geldej ide 
_,_ Tothe barn the team advance, . wales 
5 R 3 
Now the hamlet hinds retire, haun 
I 0o you time - worn antique done: > 97! eee 
Is their Sunday's beſt attire, $9% 446220} eee 
| Celebrating harveſt home, 7 
Now the age owl r Av 8 nem gif 
7 From her ſolitary ſhed 1 | i ww: wal | 
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it, wot 4 I IRA mf. 

big bids the world farewsl unc d- 1“ | 
+ All her charms are fled from (i ight, | 
Save the lovely Philomel, ICE URL e e 

Sweetly Gioging u thro the night. tei 

Bo — e 5 — 
C OLIN, 4 PASTORAL, on the Death, and in Imitation Ea 
Mr. John Canvinghain,” e. 
aar, 4 10 . 2 
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CG: ear O ye ſwaing to . Moen TION ide 1 
Since Colin, - alas ! þ is ng. — 4x 9 N 1 8 
Let's languiſh and pine all be day, 8 2 „ PTry 
In forrow his loſs we'll 11 8 de ” 4; ah T 
For he was the pride of the plain, g 
The garden, the grove, and the fields. 
But ** loſt is the paſtoral ſtrain” güne 35 0 211 1A 
| ae no more e deauties can yield. FYY ted Got, YO 
4 * II. 1 18100 b. 65 421 238 282 7} 
> Ye warblers" that bill on each ſpray, : 25 
N Ve lambkins that wantonly roam, {45 | 
come round and attend to the la, « 977 lr | 
Then ** bleat and your ma ſter.bemoan.” . : 
For a tender good ſhepherd was he, | 
Zo true and fo kind to his traſt; tt. ” R- > 
| With mildneſs he eber painted thee, 1 5 gong 
No ſwain ſure a was ever ſo juſ . 
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99 l Y ga: N 3 
8 2 
His mantier how ſoft and ſerene ! 184, 52 > A 4404 
How pleafing his ſhape and his air "ry 1 1 irrt 
No mortal like him ne'er was ſeen, 
No mortal with Lim cou'd compare. 


. 


©." 2.44 1 -.  . 
For he was ſo gentle and Kind)) e 
That birds cluſter'd/routid in a thtbngg 
And all in full harmony join d. * — 
Whenever he echoed bis ſonng 
a 5 4 No 5˙1 2 2. an „ 
But ah ! the dear Colin is gone, $3 eee b WW. 
No longer he ſings tho, the grobem 0G 
No longer beneath the gay thorn*,” nus ih l o 
He pours forth his odaurs of love. > 6 OY 
Then farewel—O ! favorite bard! „. %, 4 | 
Adieu, my dear Colin; adieu! 32.4, n ane ; 
That merit I cer ſhall regard 7 bf 
To thy fame I will ever be true 14 
- Act 0 ebm t ace 150, woadl oF: 
— — — _ 
im Fn 0G - ente {gat BY 
The E'DI T.O R "THY 6 H Oe 1 
| 7% : 20 aw Bd 293d nar Whoa 
F. Heay'n a boon: to, me wou'd give, l ee 2:36 -53 
So as | choſe my way ire, ul va © 17D 
I'd have a houſe) five. miles; com tc a sa 29 2am df 
{A one horſe chaiſe to bring me do n 7) 
I'd have it ſmall, yet neat; and clean 
And by the front a running ſtreum : „ benftot 1A 
A garden join'd, well ſtock d with fru, 2245 497k 2 
of thoſe that do my palate ſui :: nt 
Therein I'd have a cooling bow?r,.! bir 4 „ 
Adorn'd with every twining;flow'n:::- 7 nb ond Lafy 3 
Where, in the mid{t of ſcorching” non, 
I'd fit ſafe ſhelter d from the ſun. dune NE VK 
If ſuch my fate, what wou'd 1 more? | 
I'd aſk not for the Miſer's ſtgreaeaeae Xx 
I'd covet not to ſhine in ſtate, | 


Nor envy all the pageant great 


1 
e 


ud. 


— I —- 
* 


* Mr. Cunningham would frequently lie about in the fields, un- 
der an hedge or a tree, in which T he wrote many of his h 


toratls. . 3 . * 3 
75 >. VV. 2 -  —_— 
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* rd wag 2 phe my 9 norprecpe 275 oy. 7 
be ſturdy plough I'd often drive, . N 
And often feed he „ 1s ht 12 19H, 40 
Aud with my gun, Da bluſhing dawn, | OT RK. 
T haſten to the wy lawns ohne 
Another time, de Angler's ll 4 1 
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I'd try, beneath yon ſhaggy bil, | oy 
Where runs a ſtream with tardy pace, 225 


Where ſwims the lucid ſcaly race. 
I'd often read the ſages g'er Ait Kot: 25 


To know what paſs'd in days of yore; 


On Shenſtone's tender, flowing lays 


Or ſometimes I'd my mind engage 


Id feaſt my thoughts, and own his praiſe ; . 


On Albion's bright hiſtoric page *; 

Theſe books ſhou'd grace my Jearned ſhelf, 
To feaſt my thoughts, when by myſelf. | . 
There's one boon more to ſweeten life, ene 


A careful and a ſteady wife; ict 1 2321 4 

Her perſon ſmall, her temper 
All foft'ned when the: :deigns to ſpeak; ; 
Her eyes ſhou'd vie the fable lows,” 


Her cheeks reveal the bluſhing roſe. 


Wu ruby lips and flaxen hair, 


And hands that mateh the lily fair; 
With ſuch a Nymph I'd chearful ſpend my gg 


Z And yield my breath in great Jehova's praiſe. 
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